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“Why dou't you fellers,”
Henderson to young Weaver and
Knowiton of Columbia college,
&0 auto some Saturday and co:;
here to see me? The old founs will
wake you welcome, and my sister An-
nette, of whom you havp heard me
speak, is home now. Ar"nge to stay
over Sunday with us. We'll have a
bully time.”

Young Henderson was still living
with bis pargnts at their country house
on Long Island and had been chummy
with the two men during Lis days in
colirge. The invitation was alluring.
Each of the sophs had taken lessons in
running an auto, the Long Island roads
were known to be good, and at the end
of the run was a handsome girl, as
they knew by a photograph they had
seen.

It was a rare chance to get out of
town and do a lot of other things be-
sides, and on a certain Saturday morn-
ing of a certain June an auto might
have been seen speeding two rather
hila young men up the island
roads. The garage man had been par-
ticular when they went to hire the ma-
chine. They confessed to being timid
about speed, but felt perfectly confi-
dent on all other points, and after dis-
playving their knowledge in a practieal
way he had placed them in charge.

The destination was thirty miles
from: Brooklyn, bat at a steady jog this
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dovrn

rious

might have been covered by noon had |

not something Lappened to prevent,

As they were passing through Ja-
mwaica, the journey only just begun, a
handsome voung lady emerged from a
house, stepped into a steam runabout
snd, acting her own chauffeur,
started off at a fast clip.

“By George,
anything to compare with her?”
yonug Weaver, who was noted
pre~sionable

Handsomest girl [ ever saw,” was
the reply

“I»'d vou notice that look she threw
at me¥

“It was wmeant for me.”

*You go on! Say, I'd give all 1 ex-
pect to get from my grandmother’s es-
tate to know that girl. What eyes!
What hair! As her eves looked into
mine for an Instant ["—

“She was looking into mine, and there
was & roguish, defiant look in them as
if she dared us to follow her”

“By George, but come to think of ft,
we ought to follow ber anyhow. No
woman has any business driving a ma-
chine. Suppose a tire comes off or
anything breaks. She

as
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bave something else happen. If we
are on hand we can assist”—
More speed was put on to decrease

the distance and the young lady looked

back as she heard the chugging of the |

big machine

“She’s surely flirting with me!” gur-
glal young Weaver as he clasped his
bands

You dolt!™ replied young Knowlton.
“She deoesa’'t know that you are on
earth lIsu't she skimming along pretty
fast?

"Seems to me she's let out a link.
This i1s faster than we ever drove be
fore, but we've got to take chances or
lose that girl”™

The girl in the runabout had several
ideas ou the subject in hand. One was

that the two young men behind her
were new to the sport. Another was
that they had left the direct road in

The third was that
revenged on them. She
at a high speed for a
amd could see without turning her
that the big machine
was wahbling badly and being driven

order to follow her.
shie would be
rattied
mile

laone
daiouag

head too much

b trembling hand. On coming to
where the highway separated to unite
a quarter of a mile farther omn, she
chiose the roughest way. The light-
welght runabout seemed te sail over
the humps and ruts and washouts,
while the larger machine had to slow
down amnd bump its way along
“1f we lose her I'll commit suicide,”
ald younz Weuver as he hung on for
dear [ife and grew paler every minute
ronr’t vou fear that 1T will lose !
£ ' re Kuowlton “Thix is
' nupy. but U1l stand ten miles
{ ther look from those blue
g
~ 1 i1
| t Tl t
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it
But vas lostin t bumping
I | m o
LA it of i t she made no ef
fort. Wlen they debouched into the
! d vias in sight and jogging
along at an exsy pace. She had led
thew seve eizht miles our-eof their |
road before ther realized il. Each was |
wisling the other would throw out s

hint sbout alamndoning the chase when
the, o baut, turueds ato. a - hizhsar

wrote Burt |

but did you ever see |

may meet a |
train at a crossing, run into a ditch or |
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that’ was hot macadamized. It was
heavy with sand, and the auto groaned
and complained as it made the steep
hills.

“If she wasn't the best looking girl I
ever saw”— began Knowlton.

“If she hadn't dared us to follow
| her”— replied Weaver.
| Then there was a scream ahead of
| them, and a tire was seen to leave one
of _the wheels of the runabout and the
machine to come to a standstill.
| “Ye gods, but what €k for me!
whispered Weaver.

“Say, now, if you don’t let me do all
the talking I'll break your neck!” re-
plied Knowlton.

When the auto came up, the girl was
down on her feet inspecting damages.

must be got home by some motive
power beyond its own. There were too

run it on the rim of the damaged
wheel. Mr. Knowlton at once intro-
duced himself and companion and ten- |
dered their services.

They found the young lady even bet-
ter looking than they had given her
eredit for. She was not at all embar-
rassed over the meeting.

as they did. One thing the boys for-
got until afterward. They gave their
names to her, but she did not recipro-
| cate. It was decided that the dam-
aged machine must be drawn to the
| gide of the road and semnt for later on,
| while the auto was to convey the girl
to her howze, a distance of fourteen or
| fifteen mi=>s. Why she had gone out
| of her way she didn’t explain, and the
| boys didn’t ask.
| “As I am used to autos I shall ask
the privilege of acting as chauffeur,”
announced the yvoung lady as she was
ready to get in.

This seemed like a reflection on the
| abilities of the young men, and they
were hesitating over it when Miss
| Blank took the matter in hand. There
was room for one of them beside her,
and both jumped for the place at once.
| There was a struggle, but shame soon
| came to both and they humbly climved
into the rear seat and glared at each
other and mentally threatened murder
at the first opportunity. They soon dis-
covered that the young lady was no
vain boaster. She turned the machine
about with a whiz and started off at
a speed that had not continued for five
minutes when young Knowliton felt
compelled to lean forward and say:

“This is certainly exhilarating, but
do you think it altogether safe?”

“This isn't twenty miles an hour”
was the reply as the machine sailed
around a curve on three wheels.

Three minutes later Mr. Weaver,
whose face was growing as white as
chalk and his teeth clicking together,
managed to make the young lady un-
derstand that he was troubled with
palpitation of the heart at times.

“Best remedy for it In the world,”
she replied as the machine struck a

| road as level and hard as a floor, and
| she increased the speed.
| The young men instinctively clasped
? hands and said farewell to each other.
They didn’t dare reach over and twist |
| the wheel out of the driver's hands, |
 and yet they realized that a calamity |
must soon bhappen. A word from her
| might have prevented what followed,
but she was intent on the road ahead.

. Of a sudden, as they came upon a long |
strip of hazel bushes, both stood up and |
and landed amoung the

jumped for it
bushes with a crash.

The auto did not stop.
missed them she
They

If the girl
was not concerned.

time to make inquiries of a passing
team. They walked two miles and
then hired a farmer to drive them six
more, always Inquiring for an auto
driven by a girl. At length, as they
drew near a maunor house embosomed
in a grove, voung Weaver exclaimed

“Say, now, it's dollars to cents that
this is the we were bound for
the Henderson place!”

“And if that isa't the young lady we
have may 1 eat
again!” replied Knowlton as he nodded
at a girl on the veranda.

house

been chasing never

It was easy to see that the machine |

many stony spots on the highway to |

She was |
chatty and vivaclous, and in five min- |
utes’ talk she made them realize that |
she knew twice as much about an auto |

: Tuesday and Friday:

plcked themselves up after a |
while and limped out to the road in |
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7:30 to 10:30 P. M.

25¢c. Per Hour for use of Skates.
entire evening when Skaters furnish their
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in the
one is
vulgarity,

main interest in life ls
person:alities that surround one,
not likely to be tempted by

.
one S

because the essence, again, of vulzar-

{ ity is that it tends to affix an alto-
| gether fictitions value to material
thinges. A man who pursues wealth,
| comfort, power, position, is always in
danger of vulzaritv.—A. C. Benson in
! .\’.:.l.L..(.

Peril of Erring eoldlel'l.

| “Strange as it may seem " said a for-
| mer colonel of a Manhattan regiment,
{ “members of state military organiz:

tions will coutinue to violate duty calls

{ while knowing full well that by so do
"m: in certain instances they render
themselves marked men for life. The
fact is probably not generally kKnown
| among citizens that a dishonorably
discharged militiaman is forever bar
red from holding public office, whether
this ;i;iln}'e's‘ to the !1:!1!;.w.,r:9.l.f}. the
commonwealth or the federal govern
ment. I know of some cases where
men with dishonorable discharges have

fallen to speedy ruin upon full realiza-
tion at-
taching to conduct unbecoming & sol-
dier.”—New Yagk Press

of the serious consequences
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In froat of the house was an auto
tied to the fence with a rope. It was
their auto. Hung in a consplcuous
place was a sign reading. “For Sale
Cheap.” The yvoung men did not stop
to ask any questions. If their friend
Burt was home ey did not want to
see him If his s.ter Annette was |

All
back 1o New

t to see her,
they wanted was to get
York by tume

home they did not wan

shiortest route

Yualgarity and the Sexes.
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| because they are interested in the per- |
| son who desires sympathy more than |
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they value
others more than per-
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On the Spot.
Ko Opiates, Absolutely Harmless.

All Druggists, 10e, 25¢, asd 50¢
For Sale By
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LIVE OAK, FLA.
| 41-23-trwi-vr.

Headache, Indigestion,
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Doctor (to wife of patient)—Be brave Tohacen Leaves
madam. 1t is wy painful duty to in A
fqgin you that in twenty-four hourg gQua .
your husband will be no more el .
The Wife (overwhelmed with grief, t!
but at the same time having regard to Sauds
expense)—Good gracious! And you covs s w—
bave prescribed medicine for five days is gar . =t
at least. as It | - B e
hairs -
A Little Different. . -
mends
He—8o0 your father asked vou what . Q.L
= s o undert ana )
you saw in me te admire? She-Oh, ’ :
preserve w Y o CEE

no: be asked me what I imagined I
saw.

mercidal purisses




